
TRUE TO THE FLAG 


Words by 

EDITH SANFORD TILLOTSON 

Music by 

IRENEE BERGE 

Awarded first prize in the N. Y. Herald 
National Patriotic and March Song Contest 
High in C Low in Bb 

Price, 60 cents net 
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An 

IRRESISTIBLE 
CALL 
to the 

ALLIANCE 

of 

NATIONS 



BATTLE CALL 
of ALLIANCE 


Music by 
Reginald de Koven 

Awake! Awake! The winds of dawn 
Blow fire across the world; 

The ships go forth where dangers spawn 
And coils of death are curled; 

And souls of men go forth with them 
And hearts of men aspire. 

New kindled by the ancient flame 
Of man’s immortal fire. 


Words by 
Percy Mackaye 

Arise! Renew with nobler dreams 
The faith we name our own; 

The bugle calls to vaster schemes 
Which God hath dreamed alone. 

To save a planet’s liberties 
He joineth now our hands, 

With brothers fighting over-seas 
Among the ruin’d lands. 


New York 


To arms! To arms for freedom. 
And end the reign of czars! 
America, America 
Unfurls her flaming stars! 

To arms! To arms for freedom. 
And end the reign of czars! 
America, America 
Unfurls her flaming stars! 
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